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Kiosk. General Husni Pasha, attended by officers and
policemen, demanded to see the Sultan.

Abdul Hamid received him with both hands in his
pockets, either to disguise their trembling, or because they
gripped something.

" The delicacy of my mission," said the General, " will,
I hope, be appreciated by Your Majesty. I come here at
the command of the Nation and the Army to discuss with
you the question of your life. You have no reason to fear
that anything untoward will happen to you provided you
consent to the arrangements we shall make for your
safety. You know the history of your predecessors.
We do not wish anything similar to happen again. The
people do not wish it. Nevertheless it is their irrevocable
decision that two Sultans cannot remain in the same
place."

The Sultan answered : " I understand you. What do
you wish ? "

" I am to take you to Salonika."

Abdul Hamid made as if he had not heard. He detested
travelling. For long years he had taken only one excursion
annually, as far as the Old Seraglio, where custom com-
pelled him to venerate the tooth which Mahomed had
lost at the battle of Oherd, the hoof-mark of his steed,
and his Standard and Mantle. That journey and the
weekly scamper to the Selamliks1 was the whole of his
ambit. Now he was to be dragged away from his gardens
and lakes and carpenter's shop to pass his old age in the
city that had ruined him.

Husni Pasha repeated his declaration. The Sultan
slowly took his hands from his pockets and moved them

1 Friday Prayer, always held by Abdul Hamid in the little Hamidte
Mosque next door to Yildiz Kiosk.